ACT TWO
BRIDE: Liar!
LEONARDO: I don't want to talk. I'm hot-blooded and I don't want
to shout so all these hills will hear me.
BRIDE: My shouts would be louder.
SERVANT: You'll have to stop talking like this.
[To the BRIDE]
You 4on't have to talk about what's past,
[The SERVANT looks around uneasily at the doors.]
BRIDE: She's right. I shouldn't even talk to you. But it offends me
to the soul that you come here to watch me, and spy on my
wedding, and ask about the orange blossom with something on
your mind. Go and wait for your wife at the door.
LEONARDo: But, can't you and I even talk?
SERVANT [with rage]: No. No, you can't talk.
LEONARDO: Ever since I got married I've been thinking night and
day about whose fault it was, and every time I think about it, out
comes a new fault to eat up the old one; but always there's a fault
left.
BRIDE: A man with a horse knows a lot of things and can do a lot to
ride roughshod over a girl stuck out in the desert. But I have my
pride. And that's why I'm getting married. I'll lock myself in
with my husband and then I'll have to love him above everyone
else.
LEONARDO: Pride won't help you a bit.
[He draws near to her.]
BRIDE: Don't come near me!
LEONARDO: To burn with desire and keep quiet about it is the
greatest punishment we can bring on ourselves. What good was
pride to me - and not seeing you, and letting you lie awake night
after night? No good! It only served to bring the fire down on
me! You think that time heals and walls hide things, but it isn't
true, it isn't true! When things get that deep inside you there isn't
anybody can change them.
BRIDE [trembling]: I can't listen to you. I can't listen to your voice.
It's as though I'd drunk a bottle of anise and fallen asleep wrapped
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